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COMPLAINT IN THIS CITY SINCE

- :
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B r
~ FENCES CAME DOWN.

in the Statehouse Yard

Sireet Hoane.

, they had a beautifu)
time, by which undesirable
were passed Into the great beyond of
operations were carried on un-

or &t the instigation of the city.
and wagons were employed (o

h the by-ways and along the high-
picking up all dogs which could not
a certificate of respectabllity in the
of & check. These dog waich-
long wire loops, with

stray canines. The
taken to the siaugh-
consisted of pens
had been

kept sufficiently long to give assurance that
o ona carei to pay the penalty for their re-
isase, they were locked up in a litile car, five
and six at a time, and run down inio the
pond. The dog population decreased wonder-

:

il

then
which

" fully In one season's time.

Such a system as this would, perhaps, ralse
8 ¢ry of horror If suggested for Indianapolis,
il owners of lawns and flower beds would

*probably welcome a proposition which would

rid the city of several thousand dogs. The
wondition of affairs s becoming annoying, If
not alarming. The dogs are becoming quite
Smerous, #0 numerous in some neighbor-
fioods as to be a pest. The records ai the
¢ty controller's office show that but a small
per cent. of the estimated dog population

" can show licenses in a pinch. The homeless

Population must, consequently, be large, The
police have not pursued a vigorous warfare
against the undesirable canines. A dog is
sever killed ia Indlanapolis, unless it be ac-
cidentally. A policernan will run chances of

.lwin‘ his buttons before he will shoot a

Sog and few bdblame him, for, no matter how
UAwWeicome a dog is, the average per=on
sirinks at the thought of waking his life,
Uver in the Statcehouse yard seems Lo be
the rendezvous of the homeless, vicious and
No-account curs, They assemble there, caus-
iBg more trouble to Custodlan Griffin than

@ session of the Indiana Legislature, They

\.cr..teh ap the sod, bury bopes under it and
scalier all sorts of trash over the grass, They

are driven away many times a day, but every

' 3ime one cur Is stoned, he returns with a

fl

_ the city, generally, have complaints
of the dogs, that {8, of other people’s dogs.

crowd to cause more trouble. Residents about
to make

Jorches are tracked, flower beds ruined and

. bones and deoris carried on the lawns. The

z8

Bulsance is more marked since the fences
were taken down. One live pup, if free, can

!m more trouble 1n a noeighborhood than

sixteea boys, and if he is tried he can de
snore of a nuisance than sixteen brass bands.
Speaking of dogs, recalls one particular
JLase reported from Charles sireet, where live
t»0 women, twenty-iwo dogs and a number
Of cats. So far as the neighbors know they
all live together. The women work in the
Sausage departmegt of one of the packing
houses, and for that reason there Is not a
within a radius of two squares of the

Bouse that will eat sausage without it be
fome made. Of course the dogs and the busi-

_mess followed by the two women have no

stnnection, but the association is what wor-

. §'e8 the neighbors. These dogs live under,

_‘ B and about the house, They are all kinds
'mnd sorts, It is told in the neighborhood that

.\ when the women g6 to work in the morning
_|_:." leave the dogs locked up In the house,
but some allowance must be made for what

" "#s heard, for the neighbors do not like the

‘doga, Complaint has been made to the police

. and the health authoritles, but every time

an officer goes around the two women cannot
‘#peak one word of English,

. * In the neéighborhood the house is known

-

e
. ‘ment
small  boy

o

- exeited because of
h.m of the popular {dea that whisky is
“good for a dog bite, he started forth to try
"::n. But the father made a mistake and

‘all

88 “where llve the two old maids and their

~ dogs.” The latier are ugly in disposition ana

‘several people have been bitten. The other

there came near being a tragedy In
nelghborhood, all because of the deport-
of one of the animals. A
was Dbitten. His father
weturned from work and was much
the aceclident, Hav-

the whisky himself. By 7:30 o'clock
dangers of bydrophobia were passed, He
to the house where Hved the wom-

i and doge, and threatened to tear down
#he house and kill every dog in it. The neigh-
Bors gathered to sec the sport, egreeing to

LBl the dogs if the father of the child would

et them out. Kind neighbors at last decided

- "twould de best to take the father home and
" Put him to bed. He fought dogs all nigh:,

DUt the two women and their twenty-two

_ganine pets still live undisturbed and uncon-
cerned,
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PPED OVER FOR ROOKER TRIAL,

of A GII”M Tramp That Made a Good

-

-

- Housewife Indignant.

+The tramp is heartily despised by most
hﬂ_ ves, and nothing more thoroughly

‘mIouses the aversion and utter contempt of

.-.dcﬁu. thrifty woman than the appear-

Aance of one of these homeless beings upon
her freshly-scrubbed back door stoop. Still,
Some women, naturally kind hearted and
: . aAre moved to pity by the woeful

these glib-tongued knights of the

% ¢ heve at command. A woman living in
| “She weat past of town belonged to this class,

- : a
t il and walking with & crutch, asked for a

. Bite of breakfast.
3 her that he had served through the war,

ranily refused to give the beggars

rell &¢ ber kitchen door something

few days ago an old man, poorly
He was intelligent and
$e was on his way to Toledo, he sald, where
‘B¢ had a son who would give him a good
hogae. \ The, weman questioned him and

f‘m ho had beaten his way here from

- some piace in lllinois by riding on freight
. ears. The breakfast hour was long past, but

- &b fried him some eggs, made a cup of cof-
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® and gave him a good breakfast. He was

t0 leave when she interrupted his pro-

| fuse expressions of gratitude to say that

ahe supposed he would be able to get a good
rt towards Toledo, “But I am not going

"Toledo to-day,” sald his trampship.

are you going to do?’

MOh, I am going down t0 the courthouse to

sten to the Rooker trial. I stopped off here

week ago and got interested in the case.

[

1) the good woman was angry, After a

”'- lea was amusing and by the time

6 mext tramp appeared a week later she

: o e b
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continued, “it took me a long t

how to live without working. I know now,
and you can bet your last dollar I will never
do another day's work as long as T live.” -
Then hls hostess nearly exploded with an-
ger. “You get right out of my house,” she
exclaimed, stamping her foot violently. “You
are A nasty, lazy, good-for-nothing man, and
I don't want you to ever come around my
house again.”

NOPADDING THISYEAR

WORKING OF NEW SCHOOL ENUMER-
ATION IN MARION COUNTY.

Women Objecting to Signing Their
Names 1o the Retorns<Some
Experiences,

George Wolf, with the aid of a corps of

thirty assistants, A& taking the school enu,
meration in this county. The work of taking
the enumeration began April 10, and must
be completed by the first of May. This
year the enumeration is being taken under
the new iaw, which requires the enumera-
tors to secure the names of all children
belween the ages of six and twenty-one
years. The names are entered in a record,
giving the name of the parents or guardian
of the children, the age of each e¢hild, and
whether it has atfended the schools, Dub-
fie, private or parochial. To prevent the
padding of the enumeration, the books for
recording names has a blank line for the
signature of the child's parent or guardian,
who certifies that the names given are
those of children within the legal school
age. :
The corps of enumerators have no easy
task In getting the required information.
They are often mistaken for book agents
or tax assessors, and are subjected to con-
siderable annoyance. Most people do not un-
derstand the object of taking the names.
Generally th® head of the family is away
from home and the women object to signing
the records, certifying that the return of
minor chilidren made s correct. One day
this week one woman said: *“My husband
told me not to sign anything without con-
suiting him. You will bave to come back
when he is home.” No manner of explana-
tions offered were =ufficient to convince her,
and the enumerator had to make another
trip to the house at night. *“At one place,”™
sald one of the enumerators, 1 was met by
a woman who told me that she was not
ready to pay her rent, and asked me to
come back next week. She thought 1 was
the rental agent. When the purpose of my
call was explained, she readily gave me the
information asked. An old colored
woman thought that it was unfair that she
should have to pay taxes for the teaching of
her boy. 1 eould scarcely convince her that
the enumeration was not taken for the pur-
pose of Increasing her taxes. At another
place a woman told nye that her husband had
filled out his tax list last week. I could not
convince her that I was not an assessor and
had nothing to do with taxation. I will have
to make another trip to her house when Ik
can find her husband at home.”

In some instances the enumerators are met

pleasantly and have no trouble in explaining
what is wanted, and the information sought
Is quickly afforded. On an average the
enumerators should be able to finish a visit
to each house in ten or fifteen minutes. Buat
from half to three-quarters of an hour is
ofien taken in getting the name of a single
child. Mothers are diffident about giving
the names of children who are still minors,
but who no longer attend school. Said one
woman: “I don't see what you want to
take my boy's name for. He don't go to
school. He is seventeen years old and works
every day.” The enumerator had a hard
time in explaining to her that the amount of
money allotted from the State fund for the
gupport of the city schools depended on the
number of puapils shown by the returns of
the enumerators.
- Notwithstanding the trouble in securing
the data required, it 1= believed that the
entire enumeration will be completed by the
first of May, as the law requires. It seems
certain that when it is completed the énu-
meration will be accurate, at any rate. The
idea of taking the attestation to the cor-
rectness of the returns made by persons
and guardians is calculated to avoid a
padded enumeration.

The enumerators report to Mr, Wolf every
morning at the City Library, where their
work for the preceding day is carefully ex-
amined and corrections made when neces-
sary. After the books are carefully gone
over the thirty men in charge of the work
g0 to their dismicts and try another bout
with uninformed wives and mothers,

HETTY GREEN'S BIG BLUFF

She Found a Man Who Took Her at
Her Weord Frompitly.

Washington Post.

“The way Hetty Green got her first mill-
fon--—-two or threes at least---was by inheri-
tance,” sald R. A, Chase, of Boston, at the
Hotel Page. ‘““She has added a good many
more milifors to the original pile left by her
father, the Bi1: Edwani Mott Robinson,
Robinsce P-. his st ih life up our way;
he was a New ord man and laid the
foundation, of his une by close attention
to the whaling business. His boats made
many a capture of these monsters of the
deep, and they turned to gold in the hands of
Robinson. Afterward he went to New York
and became one ot the greatest traders on
the seas of his day. He did not leave all
his wealth to Mrs. Green uncenditionally, but
gna:}y the bulk of the esu:;?pamd into her

eeping.

“Mrs. Green at one time did business with
the well-known New York banking house of
John J, Clsco & Co., and de tedd with
them her cash, bonds, securities and other
forms of money, running inte big figures.
One day she went to the bank to express
her dissatisfaction with the way some mat-
ter of hers had been conducted. Mr. Cisco,
the head of the concern, argued she- ques-
tion with her in a te rate way, but her
wrath was aroused she would not be
appeased., Finally she stated her intention
of withdrawing from the bank, then and
there, every sumarkee that stood to her
credit. She said it with emphasis and not in |
the way of one who merely puts Torth a bluff.
‘;‘oﬁ‘" Mr. Cisco took her seriously and

her 'lt

would give him the greatest
m%hn: that she
have every doliar was hers on the spot,

and str-.lahtway ordered  an employe to get
out Mrs. Green's gold and silver msm-
backs, treasury notes, stocks and bonds and |
all other kinds of lucre the lady :
The clerk was a good while at it t he at
length piled 'E‘.)M.m or $,000,008 in front of
the owner, had been regarding the task
without comment. ‘
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mmﬂo _ARTISTS ANXIOUS
TQ SING HERE THIS YEAR.
' ‘:I}. --—-—-—- .
Comigq" .‘ Will Be Heard Again on
" the Banks of Fall Creek
June S,

Indianapolis people who depend chiefly
apon the theater for amusement during the
winter season are wondering what the Leat-
ed term has in store for them. These April
zephyre and the fragrance of budding blos-
somé svggest moon-lit nights at Fairview
and balmy evenings at Cotlage Grove Park,
the nights made brilllant by thousands of
iridescent lights. With these fancies come
memories of picturesgque Wildwood—that de-
lightfully wooded spo: romantically situated
on the bank of Fall creek, immedidtely east
of IHinois street. The very name, Wildwood,
suggests a picture of great gnaried oaks
and tangled shrubbery. and the pleasurable
sensations of cooling breezes and a happy
freedom from the cares and annoyvances of
turbulent cliiy life. While Wildwosd cannot
lay claith to the poetry of nature in its most
romantic sense, it certainly has much to at-
tract city people. Something about the char-
acter of entertalnment to be given at the
resort this seazon will doubtless be inter-
esting at this time,

Those who patronized the summer opera
last year will recall the pleasant evenings
gpent at Wildwood. The management con-
templates giving a series of similar enter-
tailnments this season, Last year the stock-
holders lost a little money, but they closed
the season owing no man a dollar. The fact
that the members of the opera company

were pald every dollar due them on the clos-

ing night gave Wildwood an excellent repu-
tation among theatrical managers, and it
has been a comparatively easy task to pro-
cure talent for the coming season. The
stockholders attribute thelr filnancial losses
entirely to the bad weather, During the sea-
son there were thirty-four days of disagree-
able weather, It rained thirteen days, when
it was utterly impossibie to give perform-
ances. At the close of the season fifty men
held stock in the Wildwood enterprise. Thir-
ty-five cof these stockholders have indicated
a willingness to retain their interests, and it
is expeocted that purchasers will be found for
the remaining shares within the next few
days,

The season at Wildwood will open Mon-
day, June 8§, for a run of ten weeks. Comic
opera of the highest class will be presented
by a competent company. The stockholders
expect to secure the services of Mr. Edward
. Temple, of the Francis Wilson Opera
Company, and it is the intention to contract
with Mr. Richards, of the same company,
who will take the active management of
Wildwood. Mr, Temple will have éxclusive
control of the stage and will take entire
charge of the instructions. These gentlemen
will give their entire attention to the busi-
ness. They will procure all of the talent
and have agreed to produce the different
operas on a weekly guarantee. There will
be a change of bill the middle of each week.
The chorus will contain (wenty-four singers
and a full orchestra will be in nightly at-
tendance. The fame of Mr. Temple as a
stage manager is well known and the fact
that he is to have charge of the production
should speak much for the success of Wild-
wood. It is asserted by the local manage-
ment that Wildwood =2 one of but four sum-
mer theaters ithat pald =salaries in full at
the end of the last season. This reputa-
tion traveled rapidly and in the last three
months letters have been received here from
nearly all of the leading opera companies,
offering the services of well-known singers.

Niumerous changes in the Wildwood Thea-
ter are contemplated for this summer. It
is the purpose to construct a frame audi-
torium open at the sides. Curtains will be
attached so that in the event of a storm
the performance may proceed and the audl
ence can be protected from the elements.
Twelve hundred comfortable chairs will af-
ford ample seating capacity. The stage will
be larger than last year and dressing rooms
of more liberal dimensions are to be added.
As soon as the spring season has settled
the work of rebuilfing the theater will be-
gin. Great things are expected of Wildwood
this year if the weather is half-way de-
cent.

No definite arrangements have been made
in reference to summer attractions at Cot-
tage Grove Park. The Maennerchor Society
will perhaps give two or three summer-night
garnivals durving the season, byt nothing
positive has been decided on by the mem-
bers. These entertalnments will probably be
given during the months of July and August.

UNCLE SAMMY.

One of the Quaint Characters Found
in Quiet Byways.

The modern historian has made the lives
of our illustrious fellow-countrymen famil-
jar to all. Great warriors and statesmen are
constanfly being placed upon higher pedes-
tals, that we may loye and emulate them,
and our youths are daily exhorted to follow
in. their footsteps. This is all very well in
theory, yet we cannot all reach these sub-
lime heights, and 1 fancy that if every rail-
splitter of to-day should strive to walk
abreast with Lincoln it would bring only
disaster upon our country. In the general
economy of things the woodsman's occupa-
tion is just as necessary as that of President,
and a great deal better adapted to most men,
Hence, 1 think it altogether fitting and wise
to gurn from our heroes sometimes and con-
template “the short and simple annals of
the poor""—of the lowly and humble, at least,
whom we are wont to call poor, although in
health and contentment and all that makes
life livable and long they are rich,

Among the modest yet worthy personages

‘of the past that of Uncle Sammy Blue stands

out most vivigly In the writer's memory.
Few characters, indeed, have possessed bold-
er outllnes or more material substance than
Uncle Sammy’'s,

In appearance he bore a marked resem-
blance to Daniel Webster. The two men
were almost identical in massive forehead
and eraggy brow, in firm lips and square,
uncompromising chin; but Uncle Sammy’s
eyes were mildly blue and “winkling, and in
this respect he had the advantage of Web-
ster. I have no doubt that these men were
similar in mental ability, also; but for some
reason, or, possibly. for no reason at all,
nature chose to endow Webster with cer-
tain aspirations and opportunities which
she withheld from Unecle Sammy.
Uncie Sammy might have been a
man if chance or necessity
had so ordered. But the world does not need
many gredt men. Many a solid block of stone

.. which lies hidden In the foundations of our

on foot to reconnoiter.

“It must be hundreds of miles acrost there,”
he observed fo himself, “an’ nary sign o'
shade an’ kely no water.”

He had started with the intention of set-
tling in Kansas. Ralsing himself on tipioe
and shielding his eyes with his hand, he sur.
veyed the landscape until his brain reeled. '

“I reckon that's the State o' Kansas ovér

yander about where that blue knoll is,” he
said, turning back to his family presently,
“an’ I don't just like the look of it."
_ So in the edge of the woods they encampéd
for the night and early. next morning took
a southward course along the verge of the
timber. Before another night they had dis-
covered and bargained for a five-acre tract
of woods—a veritable timber fortress—lying
in the center of a two-hundred-acre forest
and surrounded on three sides by deep
ravines. In the course of time a cabin was
erected here and Uncle Sammy entered upon
a life of contentment on his own estate. He
had gone West not further than twenty
miles, but he was satisfied.

Within a period of two years as much as
two acres of his farm had been cleared and
most of the chinks in the cabin walls had
been neatly daubed with mud. At the end
of five years he had bullt a stable aad had
three acres of land under cultlvation,

I wish I might give an adequate idea of
the peaceful, sylvan life he and his simple
family led, there in the security of salitude.
They were ploneers, yet they were conscious
of no hardships. Their farm was small, but
the sky above it was very blue. The crops
they raised were insignificant, but the woods
about supplied them with nuts and berries
and deliclous game. Their dwelling was
rude and narrow, but the dense forest stood
between them and the north wind in winter
and kept the hot sun at bay throughout the
summer season. In this’ happy state they
lived and knew no more of their poverty
than did Adam and Eve of their nakedness
before the fall. It was only after civiliza-
tion had eaten away the forest and exposed
their little nest to the gaze of the world that
they learned “what it meant to be
poor. Then came the tax collector, the
book agent and the tramp; then came dis-
content, longing and want,

Yet this awakening told mostly upon the
younger members of the family, for Uncle
Sammy was too old and too philogophical
to care much for that which only money
could procure, He had learned to read after
a laborious fashion and the only luxury he
asked of the enlightening times was a sub-
scription to the local newspaper., Each
weekly issue he read thoroughly from be-
ginning to end, including every word of
every advertisement. He was, moreover, a
close student of the Bible and the almanac,
in each of which he had implicit faith. Upon
the mysteries of the book of Revelations he
dwelt much in Jatter years andl never tired
of expounding and explaining them when
he could find an untiving listener. To any
one who presumed to express a doubt as
to the accuracy of the weather predictions
in the almanac he always made a convine-
ing answer.

“Now, looky here,”” he would say, “the
almanac prophesied that the moon would
be full last Saturday, didn't It? An' so it
was. She also says the sun will set to-night
at 7 o'clock p. m. Now you obsarve close
an’ you'll find she'll hit it right agin. Now,
if she kin perdick the motions of the sun
an’ moon, which air furder off than the
clouds is, don't ye reckon she kin foretell
the weather?”

“But, uncle, the almanac said it would
rain to-day."” —

“Yes, an’ that's the pint,”” he would rejoin
sagely. “That's the pint. Do you reckon
all thein perdictions I8 meant for this here
neighborhood? T'll bet ye it's a-rainin’ right
this minute where the almanac expected it
to. This here's a broad land, young man,
an’ has lots o’ different weather. Now, that
almanac cain’'t afford to be partial. So it
gives the weather fur this here countiry one
day and fur some other the next. No, sir,
if you'd study these here things like me
you might understand 'em.”

His philosophy was uniquely optimistic
and equal to every emergency of life,
While at dinner one day word was brought
him that his only brother had died sud-
denly.

“Why, that's nothin',” he said to the
agitated messenger. *Everybody dies when
their time comes. Set down an’ have some
dinner, won't ye?”

With a quiet, reassuring smile he looked
across at his tearful wife.

“Henry’'s gone to rest,”” he said, “an' he
needed rest, too, fur he was a hard worker,
Henry was—an' a stralght feller.”

That was all he said. It was a simple
tribute, but it meant more than many ser-
mons. Uncle Sammy loved that brother,
but he steadfastly believed what many try
in vain to realize, that ““to dle is gain.”

But I find there is no sufficient latitude in
one paper to do justice to a single phase of
Uncle Sammy’'s character, and sometime I
should like to speak of him again.

: AEOLUS,

ERROR IN THE JEWISH CALENDAR.

A Universal Synod Suggested for Its
Needed Correction.

American Hebrew.

In a lecture recently delivered under the
auspices of the Graetz College, in Philadei-
phia, on *““The Jewish Calendar,”” Dr. Cyrus
Adler called attention to an error in the cal-,
endar which may occasion somne surprise to

rsons who have not investigated the sub-
ect.

It is a fact well known that the Jewish

nt form was promul-

about 350 C. E. This cal-

e., a

lunar calendar with correction to solar time.

At the time that the calendar was estab-

lished it was much more accurate than any

in use. It was unlversally accepted by Jews,

even by the Karailtes, and has afforded an

portant outward bond of among
scattered Israel,

Graetz has volced the ordinary opinion as
to the accuracy of our calenda
owing words: “The method of calculating
the calendar intreduced by Hillel is 8o sim-
rle and certain that up to the present day
t has mot required either enumeration

n:u'm.‘lf for t&:h nxeluo% is acknowl|-

edged to be perfect by all who are com-
petent to express an n on the subject,
"rhb uitemgt.ng%wwer does not agree
with the astronomics! favcts. Our calendar
makes the average lnar month 29 days, 12
hours, 4 minutes, 31-3 seconds, whereas
true vaiue is 2 days, 12 hours, 44 minu

seconds. our calendar calcu~
lates the solar year at 365 days, §
minutes, 25.439 seconds, whereas the true
value is 366 dsvs, 5 hours, 48 minutes, 46.069
seconds. It is plain’ y, that
ﬁch R aEtt minutis Der yehr. ASSin:
co-ordinated at th of - )

e
calendar, the Jewish

:
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Ben-=Hur Bicycles per year.

ICYCLES ARE MADE IN———w=ma

INDIANAPOLIS, IND.

. :
We employ 250 men, and have a capacity to build 10,000
We are the oldest makers of
High-Grade Bicycles in Indianapolis, and the reputation of
Ben=Hur Bicycles is beyond compare. Our prices are con-
sistent with the quality of our goods, and one price to all.
Buy a Bicycle which has a standard market value, and |
don’t expect a first-class article at a cut price. . .* . .°

CENTRAL CYCLE MFG. CO.

Retail Store, 52 North Pennsylvania Street.
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HUMOR OF THE DAY.

3 Unsatisfied.
Harlem Life.
“Does he write to you regularly since you
became engaged 7"’
d".\’o. Sometimes I only get one leiter a
ay."

It Was So.
‘Brooklyn Life,
Miss Sweetly—How did you know 1 was go-

ing to wear my h?lr curled this evening?
Mr. Plainman—I saw it in the papers this

morning.

Misinformed.
Brooklyn Life,

\ Hle—l am told that your admirers' name is
egion.

she (blushingly)—Oh, no, indeed—his name
iB Jon“n I

Legal Conduct.
Puck. '
“See here, motorman, why didn't you stop
your car whien you ran over that man?"
“1 dassen't; he® wasn't on the further
crossin'.”

Trifling with S¢lience.

Chicago Record.
“What made that X rays lecturer so mad?"’

“Somebody worked him with a piece of
boneless & h."”

A Difficuit Case.
Puck.
Marie—Have yvou given him any opporiu-

nities to propose?
Helen—Yes, but I couldn’t' tell him they
were opportunities,

His Uncle Did It
Detroit Free Press,

“Did you say that Marks cwed his financial

uccess to his own will power?”
S 8? no; to his uncle'spowlll power, He left

everyihln‘ to Marks.”

Sarenstie.

Cleveland Plain Dealer.

- t does it remind yoﬁ of when these
hoglgra.n let girls wash their faces?”

“1 don’t know. What?’

“Irrigation of the plain.

His Object.

Judge, .

Johnny—May I wake the baby, mamma?
-Mamma—-‘w{y

:l'h you want to wake the
baby?
Johnny—=So's T can play on my drum.
Didn’t Worry.

Washington Star,
“Do you worry about meeting your notes?”

im of pecun embarrassments,
Eﬁi'!h&g?m person who is indiscriminately

flippant.
Experience has taught me that I can just sit
down and trust to 'em to run across me.

Tough.

Jﬁ‘eo : i
Lady Philanthropist—Why are you here,
e tellgr? beln' a go'd feller, mum.
wasn‘t real-

1 wuz here before me
l‘;.l.ig till June, bat dey fired me out in Jan-

uary on account uv me vier, an’ I
hed ter steal an overcoat to keep warm.

Rt e
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wrz I made bim do that before we mar- |

“] don't worry about meeting ‘em. .

the bacteria, which are speedily thrown out
of the system, Hot water in fevers is of
great use, and an ordinary tumbler full of
water as hot as can be taken once an hour
is one of the very best remedies. The im-
portant thing is to get into the system and
out of it a sufficient amount of water to
prevent the accumulation of ptomaines and
toxins within the body.

A SPRING IDYL,

Whiech C-orrdon_.—l’hylllu and a

Saleswoman Take Part.

New York Tribune,

. There was an idyl the other day in one
of the big Sixth-avenue shops, but it wasn't
in the book department. A young couple
who had just been, or were just about 1o
be, married, were Selecting the bride’s hum-
ble outfit, They came into the wrap de-
partment and asked for spring capes. ese
they examined, gravely lingering the ma-
terial, and the Jittle buride resolutely
glanced "at the price mark of each before
ghe permitted it to be placed over ner slen-
der shoulders. As she stood arrayed In one
after another she glanced appealingly
at her companion, and all garments which
failed to elicit his approval were silently
discarded.

Finally the saleswoman Dbrought out a
cape of a different sort from ‘the plain
woolen garments she had been showing. It
was of silk, trimmed with lace and a shim-
mer of jet. The little bride's eves lighted;
she forgot all about the price mark, and
turned cagerly to her fled reflection In
} the mirror. Her eyes met s, and she
blushed and emiled consciously. “"How do
you like it?7" she murmured.

“That's the ticket, Nell,”” he replied, with
quick understanding. “No need of looking
any further."”

“But,”” faltered the bride, the blush and
the smile beginning to fade as she re-
membered an essential consideration, “I for-
got to ask—how much is 1t?”

“Eight dollars and ninety-eight cents, It's
& great bargain—marked down becausa
there’s only a few odd sizes left,” glibly re-
cited the saleswoman.

The smile and the blush faded entirely.
“l can't pay over 36" faltered the bride,
tum{l.u to the pile of previously shown gar-
ments,

Her disappointment touched a quick chord
of tenderness in her companion. “Oh,
come now, miss, that's too much,” he sald.
“"Taint worth it. You just go and see
what's the best vou can do about it.”

He winked significantly at her behind the
back of the bride, who was privately dis-
anlng of a tear or two, and tapped hils

reast pocket. The saleswoman walked
away, smiling broadly, with the cape over
her arm, and the yvoung fellow followed her
behind a sereen, where he hastily counted
out $£2.98, including many five and ten-cent

feces, *“It's Lhar weddin' cape, I want

er suited,” he explained. *You come back
in a minute and tell her she can have it
for $8. Say there ain't any more left, or
someth . Don’'t you let on, now.""
e et I e

nion, who

countenace upon him. “After Jl. Jim,"” l%.e
said, “ ‘twouldn’t 'a’ worn very well. Don't
you like this nice woolen one?

“No,” said he, u
that h the shiners.
have It for $. too. "Tain’
a ) - ;
w:lm, they won't! This is a one-price

[ trousseau
it

f a .
$6.” £
m‘%&.ﬁ" e Thee Wil s

“g:.'a saleswoman retu with cape. |
5 B e o S
wedding you have
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fingers she pulled out her well-worn purse
while he coolly remarked, “What'd I te
ym?"

They were a poor, shabblly dressed, liliter-
ate young couple, but what in the world has
that to do with it? The cape was a tawdry
combination of poor silk, cotton lace and
cheap beads, and that had nothing to do with
it either. It was the cagerly made, !huu*m
unthanked and unrecognized sacrifice, the
making of another's pleasure one’s own, the
youth, the happiness, the “love's YOoung
dream"” of it that made the idyL

The Potwallopers.

New York Mall and Express.

Following the death of the last Hedgerow
priest comes the announcement that the last
of the Potwall?mrs is no more. He was
ninety-seven, and he died in the ancient bor-
ough of Pontefract. The last of the Hedgee
rows Pmed away in I188. Thus disappeared
iwo. of the ancient glories of Great Britain,
The Hedgerow priest was a kind of tramp, a
kind of “"Weary Raggles,” who had a sub-
lime Indifference for respectability, law and
order, and a frenzied mopomania against so-
briety. His vocation was taken away In Lhe
early part of the century among the reforms
then instituted.

The Potwallopers lost their privileges by
a reform measure in 1832, They appear to
have been a relic of the days when the vil-
lage community sysiem was In force in Great
Britain, and these certalnly preceded 1the
Saxon Heptarchy. A Potwalloper, as legally
defined, was one who had lived upon borough
commong for at least six moniths conting-
ously prior to an election. It was not necese
sary to have bed and board during that pe-
riod. A man could live in the open and st
en,loy the privilege of the franchise. Thre
only evidence uired by the judges was
that he had bolled his own pot, that s,
cooked hi= own meals, during that perio..
Potwalloping was the popular way of rx-
pressing the fact, just as the “mattress vote™
described a not dissimilar state of facts In
the Tammany tertiary of New York.

There were female Potwallopers, but they
were not allowed to vote. On the contrary,
they were treated as vagrants, and sysiem-
atically locked up. Thus even in those daye
there were some mild discrepancies betwern
g;lngn as they were and as they ought to

The Omniscient Hotel Clerk.
Houston Post.

A real good hotel clerk must know every-
thing. He must be able to read the inner-
most thoughts of every guest that comes to
his house. He must be ready to answer ev-
ery quéstion that is asked, whether concerne
Ing rallroad trains, predestinarianism, poli-
g‘c:a ol::. sclence, geography, astronomy or

Houston has one of the brightest hotel
clerks in the world. He Is always affable,
ready with any kind of information what-
ever, and never has to be asked twice for
anvihing.

Two drummers were sitting in the lobby - f
this hotel a few nights ago, and oge of them
was telling the other about the clerk's readi-
ness, and said:

I'll bet you the drinks that if you open
that newspaper that you have in your han!.
select the first phrase that meets vour eve
and then walk over 1o the clerk and sav it
over to him, he will res in some way
without a moment's tion. The drum-

r by chancegst a politi=
ﬁ”“m:m heé saw were;
greatest number.™
the clerk's desk, lecaned
sald, seriously: “The

he greatest number.”
w_ v, tapped a bell,
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